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	1. Prologue

_"Fairies are the most common magical creatures that you'll probably encounter, born out of the purest of love and kindness. However, once in a blue moon a dark fairy is born, one that isn't conceived in love or joy. One of these is Maleficent._

_"She wasn't always dark. Although her parents hadn't been the kindest, she was always trying to be the best person she could be. However, because she hadn't been born out of love, she was destined for evil. Her peers had alienated her, so much so that she wasn't invited to the princess's christening. That was the last straw, as Maleficent unleashed her curse. _

_"Sixteen years later, Maleficent found love in a stable boy in the King's kingdom. When she let herself feel love, she decided that it was time to undo the curse. However, it had already been undone, and she was banished, far far away from her one true love. What the kingdom didn't know, however, is that she was with child. No one knows what happened to the child, but rumour has it that they too were born out of evil. _

_"These events began the famous plot against the villains of all the lands. It began when Maleficent was banished to an isolated part of the Enchanted Woods, away from any source of life. Kings from far and wide began banishing the villains that resided in their kingdoms into the Enchanted Woods, destined to live their days out there. Another notable villain that got banished there soon after was the Evil Queen, having failed her plot against Snow White. _

_"It is not confirmed, but rumour has it that she was too with child. Although Snow White begged for her step sister or brother to be spared, the alleged child also now lives in the prohibited part of the Great Woods. Jafar and Cruella De Vil were the next villains who were banished, and the list continues until today._

_"Now kids, it is very important that you never ever venture into that part of the Great Woods. No one has been there in a very long time so none of us know what's down there. Are we all clear?"_

The children sat around Fairy Godmother all nodded their heads, including Ben, the future heir to the throne. He'd always been curious, just like his mother was, and couldn't help what wonder what actually lay in the woods.

* * *

><p><strong>Summary: There is no Isle of The Lost. Villains and their children are banished into the Enchanted Woods, far away from civilisation. However, a certain charming soon-to-be-king prince and a purple haired dark fairy try to change that. <strong>

**So this is a little gem I thought of when I was watching Into The Woods the other night. It's going to be a lot slower with updates than my other fic but I will make sure to post at least a chapter a week. This fanfiction will proceed at a much faster rate than Through The Cracks but will ultimately have a lot more plots and a lot more storylines for the other villain kids, yet will still stay centred to BenxMal.**

**Please leave any ideas in the reviews and I'll be happy to tailor this story to the best it can be. Thank you :)**


	2. Chapter 1

The Enchanted Woods were a dangerous yet beautiful place. If you didn't know your way, you could get lost like Snow White, or distracted like Red Riding Hood. Most people stayed in the first part of the woods, the one with Snow Whites cottage and Rapunzel's tower, but no one dared to venture deeper.

There were many stories and legends about what lay in the depths of the wood. Some say that at midnight every night you can hear Maleficent's cackle, while others say you can hear the Evil Queen smash every mirror she could find. In reality, the villains land was too far away for any of it to be true, but children liked to dream and imagine, and what's the harm in that?

At first glance, the villains land (better known as Thornwood to its residents) would seem like an ordinary village. There were bakers and blacksmiths and tailors and even a small castle where Maleficent resided. However, if you took a closer look, you'd see the baker mixing thorns in her dough. You'd catch the blacksmith testing out his newest knife on a woodland creature. In reality, everyone in that village was rotten to the core.

Well, maybe not _everyone._

Villains had kids too. The leader of the village, Maleficent, had a beautiful baby girl. Being the wicked fairy she was, she named her child after herself; Mal. The child was born out of love, yet raised in a world surrounded by evil. This went for every single child in the village. Even though they were children, they were not spared by their parents villainous actions.

Mal was possibly the purest magical creature in the village. She was a fairy, just like her mother, and spent her days exploring the woods with Carlos and Jay, two other villian kids. They all stuck with their parents colour schemes, so although they had pure intentions on the outside, they seemed rotten on the inside. Mal hadn't received her horns or her wings yet, and she didn't know if she ever would. To be blessed with wings and horns you must make a great sacrifice to prove yourself, and Mal didn't know where to start.

Jay searched for treasure in the woods during his days. His father Jafar ran the most successful junk shop in the village (probably because it was the only junk shop in the village), and Jay insisted to play his part by supplying his father with goods. He had to go pretty far into the woods to find something, as not many people ventured anywhere near the village, so he joined Mal and Carlos on their adventures daily.

Carlos was actually surprisingly adventurous. He was fast, and that was because of a simple factor; he was part dog. Wolf, to be exact. You see, what most people didn't know is that the Big Bad Wolf from the Red Riding Hood was actually a werewolf. When he met Cruella De Vil he fell in love immediately, and soon had a child; Carlos. Much to his parents delight, he inherited the wolf traits from his father, meaning he was more than capable to look after himself. However, he was still wary of other people, and it took quite a long time before he'd allowed Jay and Mal to touch his wolf ears.

They were an unbeatable trio; Mal had her magic, Jay had his keen eye and Carlos had his animal senses. Each day they'd go a step further into the woods, discover a new tree or new land. Mal would collect plants for the potions her mother would teach her to brew whilst Jay rummaged for treasure and Carlos climbed trees. They were the perfect balance, and to those who didn't know better, they'd look like normal children playing games.

However, there was one young girl who longed to have everything they had. She resided at the top of the highest tower of the village, even taller than Maleficent's castle. Her name was Evie, with beautiful locks of dark blue hair and enchanting eyes that would make any prince swoon. She was the perfect daughter with perfect features and perfect grace, but that wasn't enough for The Evil Queen. Her daughter was her most perfect thing, the fairest of them all, and she couldn't put her in danger. She couldn't have another evil queen try and rip her away. So, for her safety, she took a page out of Mother Gothel's book and locked her in a tower (that is, without the neverending cascade of magic hair).

The tower was at the edge of the village, far away from the market square, meaning that she barely got to interact with anyone but her mother. She was sometimes let out of the tower to pick flowers or to pick up more fabric for her sewing hobby, but otherwise she was confined to the tower. It wasn't all completely horrible, as she found ways to entertain herself through creating clothing, but she longed to be able to run through the woods carelessly one day. Her mother hadn't been thrilled when she voiced her wish, but Evie was sure that one day her mother would agree. Maybe when she was forty.

As the villain kids continued with their day, laughing and prancing or cooking and cleaning, their parents were gathered at Maleficent's castle, having a very important meeting.

"Absolutely not!" The Evil Queen screeched as she slammed her fist on the table, "My poor Evie! She could never! She can't even handle a broken nail!"

"You should have more faith in your girl," Jafar commented, "My boy has been living free of rules for years and he's been the greatest treasure anyone could've given me!"

"Our children are probably the smartest, most capable kids in the whole forest!" Maleficent snapped as she stood up, gesturing to the magical cuff on her wrist, "See these? We have them to prevent us from using magic, but _they don't_. As far as Auradon knows, they don't exist!"

"So what you're trying to say is that you want to send out a thief, a half wolf, a dark fairy and a locked up princess into the world?" Cruella asked, "To do what exactly, may I ask?"

"Fairy Godmother's wand," Maleficent began, "If they can get their hands, or paws, on the wand, then they can release us from these cuffs and we can once again take over Auradon together."

"I'm in," Jafar announced, turning to Cruella and The Evil Queen, "Ladies, it's up to you."

"As long as my dear Carlos doesn't get hurt, then I guess I'm in," Cruella relented.

"And as long as my Evie is safe," The Evil Queen sighed, "But one scratch on her pretty little face and you'll have a problem bigger than that cuff Maleficent."

Maleficent smirked wickedly at the trio of villains in front of her. If all went according to plan, she'd be reigning over Auradon in no time.

However, her daughter was far away from her mother's wicked thoughts. Deep in the woods, she'd lost sight of the others. She wasn't worried, as she knew her way back and Carlos could track her with her scent, but there was something pulling her away from the village, deeper into the woods where the trees were slimmer and the paths were clearer.

The sun was brighter in this part of the woods, with less branches blocking its light. The forest floor was covered in freshly fallen leaves, only clear where the path would go through. Mal didn't recognise the path, as usually she made them with Jay and Carlos. It was well-worn clearly, and had a few wheel tracks on the ground, so Mal assumed it was probably utilised by a nearby village. Her common sense was telling her to get as far away from the path as possible, but her curiosity won over.

She started trailing down the path, away from Thornwood and everything she'd ever known. She didn't walk on the path, opting for following it down by walking through the trees next to it. That way, she could still be hidden by any possible passersby. If anyone saw her, they'd probably consider her quite unusual, with flowers weaved in her hair and a dark purple cloak held tightly around her, the hood covering most of her face. To top it off, under the cloak she was wearing one of her mother's old gowns, cut to a shorter length for running with rips and tears in the once pristine lilac fabric. It was her favourite dress, and she'd one day restore it to it's former beauty.

Although she lived in the villain's territory, she was quite the gentle person. She'd inherited some evil traits from her mother of course, including her knack for talking to ravens, but all in all Mal assumed she was a lot more like her father than her mother in personality. She had the same pale skin and green eyes from her mother, but she had light freckles dusted over her nose and cheeks that she was certain were not from her mother.

Of course she enjoyed seeing innocent people in pain. Who didn't? However sometimes she wondered what lay in a different world, a different village even. Were people really as horrible to villains as her mother had said? She couldn't imagine anyone crueler than her mother if she was honest, but the mere thought of it brought shivers down her spine.

About an hour later, Mal finally saw something other than the path and the trees surrounding it. In the middle of the path, lonely and abandoned, lay a pocket watch on a necklace. It was glimmering in the sun, and as far as Mal could tell, it still worked. She hesitantly picked the item up, rushing back to her hiding spot to examine it. She found a delicate engraving on the back, partially covered in soil which she easily wiped away. Squinting, she read the words out loud.

_"If you don't know where you are going any road can take you there" _

Mal nearly dropped the pocket watch as she read the words. They were far too accurate to her situation, so surely someone had planted the watch there?

She looked ahead in the path to see if anything was up ahead until she realised something. The watch was right. She didn't know where she was going, so any road could really take her there. In some twisted way, it made perfect sense.

With a deep breath, she stepped back onto the path, putting the watch around her neck and making her way down the path, hoping that she didn't run into more trouble that she could handle.

On the other side of the woods, a young half-werewolf boy was running faster than he ever had before, dodging trees and enjoying the feeling of the wind running through his hair. The simple pleasures in life were the ones that he enjoyed the most. He could never see himself as a prince, having to attend ball after ball. He'd rather be free, and he intended to enjoy this freedom.

He found his best friend Jay soon after he'd calmed down, meeting him deeper inside the woods. Jay was more of a materialistic guy, therefore didn't enjoy the simple pleasures Carlos constantly referred to. They were opposites, but fit together like two puzzle pieces. They were inseparable friends, along with Mal, and sometimes longed for a fourth person to share this with.

"Do you see that?!" Jay whispered excitedly as he pointed to a rather large path, pulling Carlos behind a tree to his hiding place, "There's a carriage coming down this way, and I bet it's filled with treasures!"

"So?" Carlos asked, "It's not like we can perform a raid."

"We can't perform a raid, but with your speed and my skills, we may be able to pull this off," Jay smirked, picking up a twig from the ground.

He positioned himself closer to the path, waiting for the last second where the carriage would drive past them. As soon as he caught sight of the front wheels, he threw a stick into the wheel, watching with satisfaction as it broke off and left the carriage stranded. He hid behind the nearby tree, gesturing for Carlos towards the carriage.

"Do your thing wolf," Jay whispered with a smirk.

With a sigh and an eye roll, Carlos darted towards the carriage as fast as he could. He took a peek inside from the back window before running back.

"Nothing special, just people," Carlos explained, "Can we go now? I want to get back home before mother realises I haven't brushed her furs."

"Fine, let's find Mal," Jay grumbled, unsatisfied. He'd seen the crest on the carriage before, but he couldn't quite remember where...

"She's right there," Carlos replied, pointing at the other side of the path to Mal, who was curiously peeking at the carriage from behind a tree.

Jay started making frantic arm movements to catch Mal's attention, however that was futile as Mal was entranced by the people in the carriage. There was a boy, not much older than she was surely, with golden hair and bright blue eyes. He did not look worried that the carriage was broken, in fact he seemed relaxed, happily chatting with a girl sat next to him. She wore the most beautiful pink and blue gown, with a tiara elegantly placed on her head.

"Mal!" Carlos hissed, having sped across to the other side of the path without anyone seeing him, "We need to go! You know what our parents say about strangers!"

"A prince," Mal breathed, coming to the realization, "That's a prince, and that's a princess. This is a royal carriage Carlos. You broke a royal carriage!"

"And we need to get out of here before they see us!" Carlos whispered, "Lets go!"

Mal was finally convinced, taking a few steps back from the carriage before running through the woods, Carlos and Jay next to her as they ran towards the village.

She'd never seen royalty before, and she wished she never had. They were beautiful, glamourous even, a stark difference from the Enchanted Woods. They didn't belong between the trees, didn't appreciate the beauty of nature like she did. She was afraid, yet slightly intrigued.

What could possibly lay beyond the woods?


End file.
